girdle a handful of earth from his wife's
grave, as an eternal incentive to avenge her
wrongs on the Regent Murray.

Both of these institutions of suicide and
redress lost their raison d'etre at the pro-
mulgation of the criminal code. No more
do we hear of romantic adventures of a fair
maiden as she tracks in disguise the murderer
of her parent. No more can we witness
tragedies of family vendetta enacted. The
knight errantry of Miyamoto Musashi is now
a tale of the past. The well-ordered police
spies out the criminal for the injured party
and the law metes out justice. The whole
state and society will see that wrong is
righted. The sense of justice satisfied, there
is no need of kataki-itchi. If this had meant
that " hunger of the heart which feeds upon
the hope of glutting that hunger with the
life-blood of the victim," as a New England
divine has described it, a few paragraphs in
the Criminal Code would not so entirely
have made an end of it.

As to seppukU) though it too has no
existence de jure, we still hear of it from
time to time, and shall continue to hear, I

119